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VE RS E 5 


On the DEATH of, 


Dr. S W I ＋ T. 


Occafioned by rH} ne the "ny Ng 


Maxim in ROOCRHTOUCAUT T. 


Dans Fadverſite de nos meilleurs amis nous trouvons 


toujours Fg * — * nous A Pas. 


A 8 Rechfoucault TE Metis drew 
From Nature, I believe em true: 

They argue no corrupted Mind 

In him; the Fault is in Mankind. u fg! 
This Maxim more than all the reſt 

Is thought too baſe for human Breaſt: 

ee In all Diſtreſſes of our Friendse 

« We firſt conſult our private Endes: 

« While Nature, kindly bent to eaſe us, 

« Points out ſome Circumſtance to pleaſe us, 
If this perha PS your Patience move 50. 

Let Reaſon and Experience prommmS. / 
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$7 »B 
We all hebold dba Bye 1 * 95 
Our Equal rais d abdve gur Sine. ab Sg: #4l 
1 love my Friend as well My: femur nt 
But why ſhould N 2 Y {1 
Then; let me have the higher, Foſt z 


Suppoſe it Gut an Inch at moſt. | hq TY i W 
If in a Battle you ſhouldifind" £3 IA BOLL) 
One, whom you love of all Mankind, 


Had ſome heroick Action done 


A Champion kill'd, or Trophy won wat .29Y 


Rather than thus be overtopft t. 


Wou'd you not wiſh his Lawrels &ropt?- + 

Dear honeſt Ned is in the out., ERP 
Lies rack'd with Pain, and you without? 07 
How patiently you hear him groan*!: tree $44 34, wy 


How glad, the Caſe is not your ] q t 


What Poet would not mourn to ſee 
His Brother write as well as hed Ning 34 ft N 
But rather than they ſhould excel r N G TA 
He'd with his Rivals all in Hell. hne 
Her End when E ö 
She turns to Envy, Stings and His: Fl. 8852 2 
1 5 The 
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45 Unleſs the Odds — EY run 3 I 28d Þ 


Vain human Kind! | fantaſtick Race! 1 chm 4 
Thy various Follies“ ies who ean trace * dl: £11 om 11 ; 
Self. love, Ambition;\Kivyp Pride 
Their Empire in Gu Hea rs dide. u U mn H 


F 


Tis all on me a Uſurpatlon- ln D OHNE £ 1 
I have no Title to aſpires i mae, 2600 LON 1 tis oo 
Yet, when you fink; AQ highth: + e 0 11 


6 Subs ad rl L 0 


In Pope J cannot readia 

But with a Sigh I wWiſh i mite: 4% 
- When he can in ene Coupler Hb tat aut A 50 
More Senſe, than I ean do in Hrn 74 haart 
It grives me ſuch a jealous) Pit; 108/25 4101916 . qu! 4 
I cry, Pox take kim and i WE. 40 
1 grieve to be outdone: hy 8 0 
In my own — an os (MIN 
Arbuthnot is no more m Friend #1) Oln bak 
Who dares t6 IHN pret 
W hich 1 was both #6 intteclude 3 144 Doch, 1 5 © 
 Refin'd it firſt, au Bed i Uf neee 


in. a d 


17 * 
of , > 


"0 F 1 " 1 # by i ; 4 . * ITY 
199 4k4 In Wan dead 


1004 


N w 4 1 
St. 7 obn, as well 26-Pultngysiknows Toff Sat 
That I had ſome Repute far Ptaſeñn date V 


| And, till they,drove meant of Hate, Brew of mig W N 


If they have mortity'd my Endes ui,jü öh 
And made me throw my: en aſide Dal] 11 C. 
If with ſuch Talents Heav n hath hleſt em 
Have I not reaſon to deteſk/emitÞ om og 1. 


AIS 


To all my Foes dear Fortune ſenddgdgdd 


1 


Thy Gifts, but never to my Friend do Hort, 3504 
I tamely can endure the figfh;5}c 3omnm ! WY g 101 
But this with Envy makes me hurſt e. « 8 HI 4:84 
Thus much may ſerve hy Way of Proemgr! ori / 
Proceed we therefore to,our Omg dong? t 
The Time is not remote when IH 2m 0b 1} 
Muſt by the Courſe of Nature die; 04 
When I foreſee, my {pecalEnends., . 9 
Will try to find their priyate Eads wo Im . 
And tho? tis hardly anderlippdzom 0: +! weld. 
Which way my Death; d them geedsisb O 
Yet thus, methinks, biganthew ggg I id 
See, how the Dean begins'to;break;! fig 16 bao! 
1 d | Poor | 


Poor Gentleman! he dr” D,ẽ,ẽ/?'ʒ mill oohnl IT 
You plainly find. it in His ue A. as och 18 


That old Vertigv i His Mead l e bee 
Will never leave him; till he's dead - A bbs: ya 


'< : 
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Beſides, his Memory . tb i ble NH 
He recollects not hat he ſays Sd How Br A. 
He cannot eall his Friends to mind; 1H SH 
Forgets the place where laſt he dinui?ꝰ⸗ 1 b 
Plies you with Stories er And eriH nn e 
He told dem fifty times heſerc. % % "TY 
How does he fancy, we can f inp ol wont 
To hear his out- of faſhioli Wi S loc vrt or N 
But he takes up with younger ROIKE YH Hot 
Who, for his Wine, wilbbedri üb beds FF3OR & 4F 
Faith, he muſt, make his Stories thovter, Tout al 

Or change his Comratlewonce a Quitters!! vel, 5K 
In half the time, he talks them round / 
There muſt another Sett Be found ng u 07 
For Poetry, hels puff Rierhrime hr I 517: is 1177 
He takes an Hour to finde Hhinzbl «36 1b eL 
His Fire is Oui Wit deny d, n ib n, 
His Farc) funk, 1 Noſe a Jade i 205256 boÞ 
ονο 3 1 I'd have 


Wh. 


20919 eff. 


© 


Net q 1 


[267] 


I'd have him throw away his Pen; nates A 100 
But there's no talking to ma Men. cieislg ag 
And then, their Tender deſe appears, bla sat 
By adding largely to . eva i; 77 
He's older than he would he recen d; di N 


And well remembers Gharles —— 029 l 
He hardly drinks a Pint of Wn1;ßĩ?ẽ 35 


And that, I douht, is — pd f 


His Stomach top begins too fail: wary ea 


Laſt Year we thought. en and . bloz oft! 


But now he's quite another thin ; 


I wiſh he may hold out till Spring +1 120 


Then hug themſelyes, and:reaſori; thus Kn of 


It is not yet ſo had with ds ot 
In ſuch a caſecthey talk in Tropea, 
And, by their Fear, expneſs their Hopes 


Some great Misſortune t pottend; ,- 


And Servants anſwer, * wolle anil worke 1) &' 


Z ? uh 7 = 
7 * #% £4 Þ <>» © w 4 - 
1441 Jennii 4 1 
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No Enemy can matahia Friend. wihons Aura Sia“. 
With all the Kinqneſs:theyi profeſs : 

The Merit of a ludky Gbeſbril 0; 1yoH £65 ] 
(When daily Howd'y/s7comerof / C urin) 


* 8 
Pl] 
Wou'd pleaſe * em better; uu to well, try, & OH: 


That, God be prais? | vis well. +48 e 
Then he, whos prephefy e be NB 
Approves his Judgment to che reſf̃̃W ß + 11 
« You know, Iralwaysfedrd thervorſt; | f NT 
e And often told ydu bat rſt ? Pry 


He'd rather chooſe that /I: ſhould dio Yo HERA 664 


2 


Than his Prediction N en Bie $5544) 7 HILARY Wi ) 
Not one foretels, "1'thalt- Secoyert * C ti | 
But all agree to give me ο⁰ ttt. 
Yet ſhould ſoli&Neighbourfeelial Bam! 
Juſt in the Parts vhere I Complamm:: ad: iv f 
How many a Meſfage w duld he fend A 1 
What hearty Prayers, that I Mould mbnd 2:54 248 
Enquire, what Regimen I kept 5 HA WAR abt 
What gave me Baſs} undi T ſlept :? 
And more lament ven Lwãas dead 
Than all the Snfvelers round my: Bed. 
My Sd Gepa Meder ldd „ // 
For, though you: may miſtake a Vear, 5 
Though your Progneſtick run too faäſt, 
TW 0 be 7 F We -at-laft. Awe 1h. TW}; * 
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Some Paragraph in every Paper 4 ug 10A! 
To * the e of bleſs; the — Fenty dl b 
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Behold the fatal Day, arrive J. n © 13 5657 N 


How is the Dean? Regin . 
Now the departing, P — (e x 

He hardly breathes. The Dean is dead. n 
Before the Paſſing Bell begun; mad be 
The News thro half the Town hag run. n by IT 
Oh! may we all for Death prepagl“ 57 f 104 
What has he left? And Who's TY RT 


2 


I know no more than what the Neus iss 
Tu all bequeath d to publick, Uſes. Se If 123 21k" 
To Publick Uſes! there's a Wia oof) tv 


What had the P ublick done for him 88 18801 n $14 1 1 


Meer Envy, Avarice, and Pride: As . r Vet 17 
He gave it alli but firſt he dy; Mens) t eff a 
And had the Dean in all the Nation " itn 
No worthy Friend No poor Relation? 5g 1811 
So ready to do Strangers Good, 
Forgetting his own Fleſh and Blood? . 

Now Grubſtreet Wits are — — * 
With Elegies the Town is cloy'd:: roy” door? 


The Doctors, tender of ther Pat Ws DAY pH 
Wiſely on me lay all the B che Blame. ( 2 war 
We muſt conftis h Cuſe was niet b ”"m 2 a, Woe 
But he would never take Advice. o Warn 1 
Had he been ruP'd; fort bughit appears, 
He might have liv'd theſe e weren ws 708 
For, when we open d him; ve found, A 
That all his vital Parts were ſound. 1 ws * 
From Bahr ſoon to London ſpread, 5 th wy * 
Tis told at. Court, the Dean is dead. 

And Lady S in-dhe Spen eee F 12 l 
Runs laughing up to tell π wwwwt 977) t hind ( 
* ſo gracious, mild and — Us. 74 9944 272] 6 
Cries, © is he gdne!''*tis time he ſhou'd: 154 


00 * bt #510) #21 ee #1131144 
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(4c * 


e eee eee er. 
( * * hors 


N d 1 ©. N 
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1 D268 Alfie Hemi + 7 75 


cc. X N Ne b %% 


X 183 
Now Chart rel at : 


Tells with a Snect the Tidings heavy: © 
ont »39Bibal 


(xo! 
Why, if he dy d without his Shoes, 
(Cries ----——-) I'm ſorry: for the Neu?: 
Oh, were the Wreteh but ling itil, 622 ee 
And in his place my good Friend e ce 10 
Or had a Mitre on his Head, ne e, a Ws (5 
Provided Bolingbroke. were dead! 

Now Curl his Shop from Rubbiſh: ee 

Three genuine Tomes of Swif7's — lis 2 
And then to make them paſs che glibber. 
Revis'd by Tibbalde, Moore and Gbler. 
He'll treat me, as he does ry Betters, Nos I. Pt.! 
Publiſh my Will, my. Life my Letter 
Revive the Libels born to die; U aer 2 © 
Which Pope muſt bear as IIIa av) | 
Here ſhift the Scene, to repreſent* 


a wW 4 
2 e RE 1 
. þ Re” £ 3 % * 4 1 
. wo i 68 4 4 - * 1 a — 1 
. 


How thoſe I love my Death lament. * 1 „ 


Poor Pope will grieve a M onthꝭ and ee ay 
A Week, and Arbuthnot a Day. Ty | 
St. John himſelf will ſearce fotbear - * 


To bite his Pen, and drop a Tear... 


The reſt will give a Shrug, and cry, 10 
fy I'm ſorry, * wut del. 8 ftw 211 


1 He 3 n 


(eh 
madifferene seta in Witibers Güiſe * 0 


_ 


For how can ſtbny Bowels wel „esd. Id 
In thoſe, whothdver Fat felt; Ha oth arts N 
When we arc Mftit, they Kib the Rod val. 911 

Reſigning to the WWII "6F/God/" Kuh 2uk 1 
The FooWj/iy Jumers by a Vear, 


Are tortur d with Sufperce and Fear; wt ger, — WE: * 


Whowiſelpthought'y myApe a Screen, 


When Death approach; to ſtand between 3 O 
The Screen reno d,; ther Heir are — | 


« © 
7 #4 


They mourn for me without diſſembling. 


My female Priends, whoſe Weideh Kielft © 04 vi 
«=... * 8 NIC 8 N 7 
eir Parts 


Have better learn'd to act t 
Receive the News in doleful | Dumps : 


The Dean is dead (pray what is Tru wat P) 7H 
Then, Lord, haue Merey on his Soul. AY AH 


60 (Ladies, il venture for the Vole:) ba 
« Six Deans; they ſay, muſt bear the Pall. 
« (I with I knew What King to call.) 


4 Madam, your Huſband wilt attend lk 


The Fun'ral of ſo good a Friend: © | / © 
211 81 5 D 


* * 
a 


All Fortitude ef Ne pP - -1 ba 


—— * 4 
— * 


— 


4 EV FX 


* 


Li +271] 
« No, Madam; tis aifbogking Sight, iber! 
And he's engag. d N ; nol 1s 
My Lady Club(woutake idly no od nyt 
« If he ſhou'd fail her t On, Bod 
He lov'd the Dean L lead a Heat): / 
*© But deareſt Friends, they ay, muſt part. 51 
His Time as come, he fan his Race; 
4 hope he in a better Place. 47 HN a7f | 
Why do. we grieve. that Friends thould ee 
No Loſs more eaſy to ſupply. rr Or (AX _—_ 
One Near is paſt a di 
No farther mention of the * Sh. + 
Who now, alas, no more is miſtt. 
Than if he never did exiſt. 
Where's now the Favourite wo Ae bent 
Departed: Aud bis Works muſt fallow w- 
Muſt undergo the common Fate, 
His kind of Wit is out of Date. 
Some Country Squire to Lintot goes, 
Enquires for Suy/t in Verſe and Proſe, 
| Says Lintot, “ I. have heard the Name, 
« He dy'd a Vear ago. The ſame. . 
15 * 


851 

He ſearches ante ö ln te i T + 

« Sir, you may Hd therti Bl Tabb. WOW, 

ak. ſent chem, Willa. Lbad of Books, cn 

Laſt Monday to Uh Pater S diica £4 
<« To fancy; hf Me A Vea ß q 

EI find, you're bit Sitter Here E 
« The Dean vas fü His Times. 
And had a kind Sf Knie ut Rt. MF 
* "Ha! Way of Writing now 18 paſt: adh 15 
* The Town Hab got a better Taſte. 5 4 alt AEB 
« ] keep no antiquuted Stuff, ae ee et. 
« But Spick and Span — S E „ 5 | 
« Pray, do but: give me leave to ſhew ee mj: 
« Here's Colley Cibber”s 1 one mall eee 
« 'This Ode you never yet have ek 
«© By Stephen Duck upon the Queen. enn 
5 Then, here's + Letter finely pen'd AG ol: go; 

Againft the Craftsman and his Friend: 

« It clearly ſhews; that all Reſſecton 

« On Miniſters 8 Blute ee. 2 

“ Next, here's Sir Reber?'s Vindication, Ne 

« And Mr. Henlhys laſt Oration. 

oof ED SiS The 
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* 
* * 
* a» | Jens GTP 7 
: N þ Fl N — \ | 
| | 
3 
: Ky * 


1 

The Hawkers have not eee, 05; 

| * Your Honor. pleaſe to b. bayia;Sert? | dying 
Suppoſe me dead ; and chen, uppoſs 1105 y . 


enen 


= 


| a A Club aſſembled A 0 8 ** 1 * * * 4 1 " 33 
, eV 4 0 +53 = @QWi- 4 >» | LAME AX. 
, 9 = 


The Dean, if we! eve Report. 
| Was nev er ill receiv a bn EIT 
Altho* ironically": "dz "ES 

He ſham'd the i lad the Kaave. /|/ 

« Sir, I have heard another Story z 4221 
cc He was a moſt confounded Tory; l 

« And grew, or he is much bely'd,. 
Extremely dull, before he dy d. 
Can we the Drapier &er forget; ? 


— — 


753 
» ——_— . 
92961 . 


EEE we. He wr Le oe, FH) » 


K —CMXJ——__— yp AS a = 
- _— - pe 
„nr acc wc. Tu es oe SS ALS Trae 
1 
* - 8 -a- 
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Is not our Nation in his Debt: 
?Twas he that writ the Drapier's Letters: 
« He ſhou'd have left them for his Betters o 
We had a hundred-abler Men, 
«© Nor need depend upon his Pen —. 


* Say what you will about his reading, 
Vou never can defend his Breeding: 


4 4 


2 Manns or Go 
Card ee —— ann 11 | 
- Anchor Na weretinh al I 


; 


ODD ag: of 
2 | data gl EALEP mot ha fell, 
. < Offend our atio dat. Sir rer bn. 
« Whoſe Cauncilamid uh Soy reign, Po fr vou 211 
To ſave the. Malian exery hour. s it ! 
a What Scenes of Evil he,whravels;.. wo? mwah oH 
„ In Satyts, Libeli, Lying Travel 1515. 6 dbb 
e Not ſparing his-own-iGlergy4Gethgil 1 on bro 77 
& But, eats into it, like a Moth INA r ol | 
Perhaps I mag allow, the Dean? cu0 by! 
Had too much Satyr in his) Veinz b i 


And ſeem'd determin'd not to ſtarve it, 63 5 
Becauſe no Age could more.deſerye; it. 


; i 
Nie hr 
£ FS C21 


* f . | 
* o * 9 b » 0 N. | 175 . > * * e 
Vice, if it e' er can be abaſn dl, | 


Muſt be or Ridicul d. or Laſb d.. 
If you reſent it, who's:to/ bla I 


A LO 7-08 0/7 
He neither knew ou, nor your Na. 10 6: 
Should Vice expect to ſcape f Rebuke, le * 

Becauſe its Owner is a Duke? n 
r 1 „ 


— — Kü —— 


— 


„ —_ 


. oo gt A ez 7 


ͤ— ts — 
* 


"7 [is * 
His Friendſhips, : ill doe meonfm d, it. | Lis av 9 
Were eee, Kind le «fl b $4 
No Fools of Rah or 
Who fain wow d. paſt Soda. yew oh AF 
Where Titles give n Righe oM 1d 1 
And Peerage is a Wither d NO. ny ball,” 


He wou'd have deem d it a Digraẽ f ⁊ dd 


If ſuch a Wretch had on his Nacett 43240 0! 
He never thought an Honour dode him 17] 
Becauſe a Peer was proudi to Own him: 8 e Nr 
Wou'd rather ſlip aſide, and chooſe 
To talk with Wits in dirty Shoes; Gn 4018 
And ſcorn the Tools, with Stars and G 


So often ſcen careſſing Me., „e bro? 


f 


4 i >» 4 


He kept with Princes due Decora; 44-4 {1 17 44 
Vet never ſtood in Awe before m. 
He follow'd David's Leſſon juſ : : 
In Princes never put his Truſt: 

And, would you make him truly ſower, 


Provoke him with a Slave in Power. 


« Alas, poor Dean] his only Scope 
« Was, to be held a Miſanthrope. 7 
2 . dein 


0 So 8 . + 
Which-ifihelikid; leh gau mut lu > 
His Zeal s he U hee lc dino! 
% But, D:ſcontentSagyunt w Times 1 N 
For, ad we, de Rim , O n. 
4 To raiſe his Me AR gulf af Pty lg 
Az Je RY HOW © 
Like other FW RTE TOR FN N clas} 3 
ec Fo "Party beet 5 5 3 
I ſay no more - beranſe Hex e 


« This into gen ral 


7 


* — J_ >] 
N 4 KY # , 716180 * £1 


« What Writings bas h left befind- /y 110 V7 
I hear, they're of ia diff nam KU e e 


A few, in Vr but meſta in PH. 
« Some high-flown:\Pavifhlets,: I ſuppoſt- : 
4 All ſcribbled in the He 


- | C3 p . / 1 
os > 1 « PR * þ 9 d 4 of 4 
NM, WIELS. 
F & 2 1 . &3 F , w N 
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« To praiſe Queen Aas, nay were, defend her:, 
« As never fav'ring the Pretender-- | 
Or Libels yet conceald from Sight, 


a 


C 


C Againſt the Court to thew- his Sight. 
x Ws Perhaps, h his Travels, Part the ot vp" 
A The: at av Ty mur Word: 5 
BY Offenſive 


© 


1 15 1 44 
. Offenſive — RL ler nog 0117 ei / : 
r 
As for his Works, i Merſe op- roſe t 
Ion my ſelf no Judge of thoſe . WG. 2 25 

Nor can I tell hat \Criticks thought Ron 

But this I know, all people bought em; OD oT n 

As with a moral View deſign” dzct or inal s 413 II 

To pleaſe, and to reform: Mankind; 01110 l 

And, if he often miſs'd his Aim, 0 A, 


01 * 


The World muſt own it, to their Sπ].w- ;; 
The Pratſe 18 His, and Their, the Blame. 2 V 
He gave the little Wealth he hadjo 2: n c I 


To build a Houſe for Fools and Mad; + | 1A 
To ſhew, by one Satyrie Touch)j 
No Nation wanted it fo much. v6) 

And ſince you dread no farther Laſhes, + | » 
Methinks you may forgive his Aſhes.” 


#438 1.8 


ngford's Glyn : or the Willow and the Brook, a Poem faithfully tranſlated | from 
che 5 Ir Ori ine The Second Edition. Priee One Shilling. 5 
An Imitation of the Sixth Satire of the Second book of Horace. The firſt Part done 
in the Year 1714. By Dr. Swift. The latter Fart now firſt * and ner before 
Printed. Price One Shilling. . 


